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ORUGINTAL BALES | 
For the Rural Repository | 
TIE WANDERER. 
‘Educated at —— College—practised at the 


bar in South Carolina—been a member of the 
Legislature’— Why, my little gentleman, Pm 
a manof eminence although Llook so’—uttered 
one of the most wild and haggard pictures of 
human wretchedness Lever beheld. It was a 
delightful autumnal sunset, the proud king of 
day had just descended, leaving the western 
horizon in all that sur passing beauty which man 
may admire, but cannot de sscribe. 
ting pensively at my window, indulging in a 
train of thought, to me ever delightful. ‘The 
wonders and beauties of creation, the goodness 
aud benelicence of the great Father of all every 
where so signally displayed, filed wy mind, 
as [ alternately glanced from the burnished 
sky to the richly waving harvest fields with 
emotions which L may in vain hope to express. 
Aud this, L mentally exclaimed, as [ viewed 
again and again the beautiful and far-stretching 
landscape, this is the residence of man, who, 
created with endowments but little inferior to 
the angels, reigns through the lower walks the 
supreme lord. What cause has he, | contin- 
ued, to bear in constant remembrance the 
fountain of all good, and to use aright the noble 


and exalted nowers which have in all goodness 
and wisdom been assigned him ! 


lL was sit- 


Such were my 
reflections, when the broken sentences which 
head this article broke upon my ear. L turned 
and beheld a group of lads collected around a 
ragged and loathsome figure, whose chattering 
and grotesque gesticulations appeared highly 
to amuse them. Ilis actions, singular and 
ludicrous as they were in themselves, produced 
momy mind a most painful sensation, and | 
involuntarily exclaimed, * Is this one of the 
favored race of God, one of the proud lords of 
creation, degraded below even the very brutes 
And this doubtless, is caused by 
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self with all uncleanness.” Scarcely had [ 
noticed this, ere the object of my speculation 
had burst in upon my retirement. L then be- 
‘lieved him to be labouring under the influence 
of mere intoxication. * Educated at Col- 
lexe—practised at the Bar in S.C.’ &e. Xe. 
Were again wildly and incoherently uttered 
by him, bowing at ‘the same time, not ungrace- 
fully. And, then, not regarding the interro- 
vatoryv which I put to him, he fell to repeating 
passa ses from both the Greek and Latine lassics, 
with a readiness and copiousness which truly 
astonished me. TE readily concluded, as he 
evidently wished it toappear, thathe had been 
aanan of noinferior stamp. But what was he 
now? His scathed intellect, the deep lines of 
his haggard countenance, his torn aad tilthy 
garments, all bespoke that a desolating blight 
had come over him. felt a keen desive to 
know something of his histecy, for I by this 
time felt assured that something besides intox- 
ication had thrown into chaos that cultivated 
mind, and caused that frenzy of the brain, but 
his wild and unsteady appearance gave me no 
promise of being gratified. L endeavoured to 
soothe him, that Lmight draw something from 
him in relation to his situation—but my efforts 
were fruitless. He continued without cessa- 
tion, for some moments his aimless ravings and 
rehearsals. At length L approached him, and 
with some sternness again endeavoured to 
silence him. Ile regarded me with an eye 
that kindled into fury, exclaiming more pas- 
sionately than ever, ‘ ‘You regard that heathen 
wrete h, Socrates, as a philosopher 
man,don’tyou? Oh! 
his evil demon to 





and a wise 
he’sasavage, he has sent 
torment me. Ah! see he 
and with a hideous shriek, 
the recollection of which even yet thrills through 
ne, rushed from the house. 1 followed him, £ 
felt that Lhada euty to perform, and was de- 
termined not tg shrink from it. [felt that his 
confinement would be no less a mercy to him- 
sell than to soc iety. Hie had proceeded but a 
little way before L saw him fall. FT procured 

sistance and approached him. A bl! 
fowin was upon fits lips—he was wittli 
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most terrible convulsions, and his anutterably|ts nothing strangely uncommon in the story of 


ghastly appearance shall never forget. TL had|my life; for the same vices, and the same an- 
him conveyed to lodgings, resolved that fallen | chastened passions bring thousands of the 
and degraded as he appeared, no effort should |vietims of licentious indalgence, by nearly 
be spared for Ins relief or comfort. When this|similar paths, and attended with nearly like 
fearful spasm ceased, he appeared dal! and| circumstances, down to the gulf of wretched- 
heavy, and save an occasional brief convulsive | ness and despair. | am now near my end, the 
start, wastolerably quiet. Phefollowing morn-/ grave is opening its portals te receive me, and 
ing he appeared relapsing into his former mood, | { would fain sink in silence into its bosom, and 
and commenced repeating his accustomed gib-| have the wave of oblivious forgetfulness roll 
berish, though somewhat in a subdued tone. over the short existence which Lhave disgraced. 
Except a continually increasing weakness, he But I have one request to make, which L can- 
lay nearly in this situation for three days; not well do without revealing something of my 
during which time he would occasionally ex-' history. My story too may serve te warn 
hibit glimpses of veturning reason. On the others into the path of virtue. Briefly then— 
morning of the fourth day, | visited him as L was born in opulence, of parents who occu- 
usual, and as I bent over him, | thought 1 pied no mean station in society. My father 
discovered a softer expression in his large blue died when L was young, feaving me to the 
eye, which he fixed more earnestly and steadily doting kindness and guidance of a widowed 
upon me, than ft had before observed. Upon mother. VV ith no wish ungratified, no pleasure 
my asking him if he was free from pain, he untasted, a will unrestrained, L grew up a 
wildly replied. ‘1 am free from pain, but not proud, reckless, headstrong bey. Great pains 
from astonishment at my present situation. were bestowed upon my education. All the 
Where am 1? To whose hospitality am [ advantages that wealth could purchase were 
indebted = 4d saw that reason was indeed enjoyed by me. | returned from one of the first 
breaking in upon his shattered intellect, and collegiate institutions of eur country, where, 
unwilling to agitate him, Loflered him such ex- with the seeds of learning, had also been sown 
planation as ¢ could without exciting him, L the seeds of my future downfall and misery. 
checked him in the profusion of thanks which L was then in the incipient stages of gambling 
followed, cautioned him against excitations, and dissipation. Lembraced the profession ot 
and assured him that he might now calculate the Law, aud was practising with some success 
with confidence upon a speedy recovery. and applause. lL was at an age, and im a situ- 
* Never,’ he exclaimed, with peculiar warmth, ation proper for forming the interesting and 
seven pow the chills of death are freezing up important connexions of life. I cast about me 
my vituls—Yes,’ he added aftera pause, ‘the fora companion with whom to share the totls 
visions of earth are fast fading from my view, and cares ever incident to this stage of exis- 
the grave will soon claim me for its own?’ | tence. Nor was [ long in fastening my eyes 
feared that by dwelling upon exciting subjects upon one who was richly adorned with all the 
he might relapse into his former wildness. [| amiable and endearing virtues of her sex.— 
therefore endeavoured aud with some success, Here the voice of the agitated speaker faltered, 
tocivert and calm tim. Karnestly asltwished he covered his face with his hands, and con- 
to know something more of this singular man, tinued for sometime silent, evidently over- 
J considered thatitwould be unwise tomtroduce whelmed by the agony of his feelings. 1 felt 
the subject then; so, aftera prolonged visit, I notat liberty to interrupt those feelings, caused 
Jeft him, assurmg him in reply to his earnest by the compunctions of a guilty conscience, 
solicitations, that TE would, as | had done, con- and L too, sat in silence. At length he ex- 
tinue to see hin often.—L visited hin early claimed, * Alas, that J should have murdered 
the following morning, and a foreed, though her! Our union afforded us the most blissful 
meurnint smile played upon his countenance, anhiecipations of coming happiness. And, in- 
as he stretched out his trembling, emaciated deed, we might have been happy, had it not 
hand. Uke was calm, his reason appeared! been for my renewal of formes acquaintances, 
clear and settled, but its | hysical powers were and a consequent renewal of former habits ana 
yreatly weakened, tle was plainly amanotpaberrations. Lb shall not, I cannot be minute. 
superior intellect, as well as of superior ac-| Lis sufliciently painful to glance at the main 





quircinents 5 but disease, misfortune, or vice, pointsofmyhatelul courses. Soon,aneglected 
or all, had evidently been busy with hin, and) business, a loss of confidence and of popular 
had reduced himto amere remnantot his form-| favour, a ruined and desperate jortune, an ag- 
er self oi beque sted of him the story of his} ontzed parent, and a broken hearted wile, hore 
life-—at this, a burning flush spread over his awtul testimony to the eflects of my damning 
pallid features, hiseyes glistened foramoment,|sins. But desperation had now seized upon 
lis breast heaved as if strugeling with ome | ime, and | rushed on blindly and recklessly. 
strong emotion, and his face was bathed inj My ownsubstance I] had wasted. Lhad drawn 
tears. Alteran avitation of some moments,|upon the overweening kindness of my aged 
he aj peared to have obtammed a j artiabim Stery parent, Onl Lhad reduced her fortune to a mere 
over bis feelines, and re plied fo my request miremnant, and even that little remnant [ was 


substance ao lullows: *Sormow ful asitis, there determined she should not reserve, as she tn- 
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tended, for my neglected, suffering family. 
farned around her (he uttered this with a tone 
‘and expression of bitter derision) entreated 
her, promised reformation; butall this she had 
heard too often, and she reproached me with 
my cruelty and vices, and re- -expressed her 





firm and unalterable re solution to preserve the 
little that was left from mv insatiate grasp. f 
was infuriate, and cursed, O, bitterness ! cursed 
and heaped unmeasured abuse upon her who 
gave me birth, and who had extended to me 
even more than usual parental kindness. | 
was desperate—what was | to lo? > Money! I 
must have money !—Forgery! Ah, the deep 
damnation ol my wuilti increased. The thought 


entered my mind—f recked note onsequences — | 


was done—my .Vother’s name was 
It was as IL had expected. ‘To save 
from the infamy he more 


the deed 
iL urg ved. 
her wretched son 
than deserved, and to conceal his guilt, 
small remainder of her fortune was given up, | 
und she was left in begeary and want—but 
not long to want—her afflictions were too se- 
vere, she sunk beneath them. W hy peat I 
not have stopped here, and afforded one little 
ray of comfort to the suffering, dying angel who 
soon followed het But eve ry sensibility was 
blunted; [was under the dominion ofa str ange 
fatuity. Intemperance, gambling, and all their 
thousand execrable accompaniments, held 
in check every virtuous emotion, and my 
course in Vice was vnward—onward. Mow 
that | reflect upon it, | am unable to conceive 
how it could have been so, how I could have 
witnessed the uncomplaining, patient, affection- 
ate and heavenly bearing of that poor creature 
whose destiny was unfortunately linked with 
mine, without having been aroused virtue 
and humanity, without having been penetrated 
with a deep sense of my enormous wickedness. 
But in the stupid bestiality of my vices, | 
paused not to reflect—As was iny custom, | 
came home late one night from the loatheowe 
haunts of vice, drunk, “infuriate. As I stay- 
ve ‘red through the door which my poar, 
bling wile arose tu open, | thoug! it she spoke 
Butit wasaheated imagination s 
doubtless, which maguified a feebly uttered 
expression into a term of reproach, for ber 
surpassing forbearance aud patience ever pre- 
ponderated, aud strange as it may appear, 
amidst all her trials she was affectionate still. 
But however much L deserved reproach, | 
was in no humour to receive it then—and 
what did L do? QO, God, can there be any 
forgiveness for such an enormity—L smote 
her tothe earth, and left her there insensible— 
and there she lay for the remainder of the 
night, upon the cold fluor. I slept olf the 
fumes of the previous night's revelry, when l 
arose and found my poor uncomplaining 
wile upon the floor, uni ible to rise. She nad 
shed tears, but then her cheek was blanched! 
and dry; and her 
breaking sobs did arouse within my 
breast, something like a shudder, something 


trem- 


reproac fully. 


the! 


callous] endeavourtocalm and compose himselt. 


likeaspark of feeling. Ilelt emotions working 
within me, to which | had long been a stranger. 
l conveyed her toa bed—* Stephen,” she faintly 
and entreatingly said, “Stephen, Lam dying; 
will yea fet me see our little Mary belore 
diet? Oh, the all consuming agony of that 
L felt that she was indeed dying, 


moment! 
and that Zwasher executioner. Still, she was 


so mild, so uncomplaining, it would have 
| . 

softened a harder heart than mine. Not are- 

proach, not a harsh word did she utter. felt 


iny brain whirl, | shouted, [ raved—t know 
not what Ldid. Presently the room was filled 
with those who were there to comfort, and to 
perform kind offices for the poor, dying victim 
of my abuse. And little Mary was beside 

her. O, the relentings that then poured in 
upon my soul! | knew that my unkindness. 
had broken the heart of ny wife—I knew that 
my last act of barbarity had hastened her al- 
ready downward passage tothe tomb. 1 was 
called to her bedside—she was taking leave of 
the little, unfortunate Mary, and as she printed 
the last kiss upon her brow, L saw my dying 
wife draw my miniature, given to her in other 
and better days, from her bosom 3; she raised 
it to her lips, and then placed it in the bosom 
of the child. O, agony, L was almost phren- 
zied! As L bent over her, she said, “ One kiss, 
Stephen, ‘tis the last.” L faltered something 
about forgiveness—* O, I do forgive you, and 
may God, may God forgive vou—wh: it will 
become of poor Mary?” I heard no farther. 
When sensibility again returned to me, my 
poor wife was no more. Herearthly suffering 
had ceased. She had died without one mur 
mur against the cruelty of her husband, with- 


out alluding to the last inhuman treatment 
which hastened her death. Ll gazed upon hee 


clay cold visage, placid and lovely even in 
death—i: upressed a Kiss upon her marble brow-= 
the touch shot a thrill of horror through my 
soul—l rushed forth, [knew not where. Since 
that ported, there is a vagueness, a confusion 
‘my actions which L cannot pene- 
trate. That L have had sundry fits of real in- 
sanity, | know ; and whenever reason and 
sensibility did return, | would fly to the intox 
icating bowl to swill dewn oblivion, ra 
reflection was torment. L have been wander-~ 


thrown ove 


ing, L know not whither, nor how long. But 
athe 

l am here now, and upon a bed of death—l 

shall soon meet those whom my cruelty has 


ent before me—the wrath of Lleaven, f fear, 
is in waiting for meo— 

‘The narrator was greatly agitated towards the 
close of his relation, insomuch thathe was fre- 
quently forced to stop, and contvel and cali 
his feelings, before he could procee “<d. At the 
close of hits last sentence, oneoft his fits of agita- 


tion, amounting almost to a convu sit on, avain 
eame over lia, and as he appeare { quite 
exhausted, | desired him to wait till another 


heart-broken and heart-|day belore he ttnished, and in the mean tine 


‘liave 


‘but litthe more to say,’ he replied,‘ 1 have are 








3 
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quest tomake and must make it now, to-morrow lighted his countenance for a moment, anc 


may be too late. \ 
upon meas a monster,but yetl hope you will per- 
form my last request, 1f not for my sake, for the 
sake of my innocent child. Here, he exclaimed 
pulling a miniature from his bosom, here is that 
angelic wife whom I have loved, whom I have 
abused, whom,O God, Lhave murdered! Yes, 
yes, L know Ihave sent her broken hearted to the 
grave. 
my poor Mary. It is all It have on earth to 
give her. Lhave neither a fortune nora good 
name to Jeave her. She already has my min- 
jature, presented to her by herdying Mother— 
and now her unworthy, but repentant and dying 
father, presents to her that of her sated 
Mother. It is strange to me that L have had 
grace enough to preserve even this treasure 


through all my frightful wanderings. Will 
you see it conveyed to Mary's hands? ‘This 


request may seem to you trifling perhaps, yet 


‘This miniature I leave as a legacy to, 


You nodoubt, by this time look then lowly breathing out a short, eyaculatory 


prayer, be lay for sometime quiet. “At leneth 
starting up quickly, with a tone, an emphasis, 
und alook of fixed wildness never to be forgot- 
ten, pointing towards the foot of his bed, he 
exclanmed, * See yonder ’—fell back and ex- 
pived, leaving upon his shrivelled features an 
expression of ghastiiness and horror. 

lthas often been a matter of serious specu - 
lation with me,as fo what visious of terror burst 
‘upon his view, as the bonds of mortality were 
sundered.— 





First Prize Tale from the Ladies’ Mirror. 
TILE FATALIST. 
BY A YOUNG GENTLEMAN OF HARTFORD, (c'?T.) 


lu dissipation he had revelled long, 

. , 
Had known the wildest paths that vice e’er trod ; 
He roamed, seduced by pleasure’s syren song, 


| Until he hated man, himself and God. 


J.G. Perecivan. 





trifling as it may be, it will soothe the anguish 
and agony of a dying man to be assured of its 
accomplishment.’ Lassured him that L shouid 
take great pleasure in executing his last wish, 
that it would afford me much gratification to 
be able to inform his child of the repentance 
and contrition of her father, and to place that 
in her hands, which under all the circumstances 
must be to her an invaluable boon. He seized 
my hand, and with much earnestness added, 
* Tell her to let the virtues and misfortunes of 
one parent, and the frightful aberrations of the 
other, sink deep intoher heart. ‘Tell her ever 
to remember, that virtue has its reward and 
vice its punishment—and warn her carefully 
to follow the counsel, and imitate the virtues 
of her angel-mother, and she will ere long be 
permitted to join her in Paradise. Let me ask 
you again if you will perform my last earnest 
request®’? LT again assured him that | would, 
and he continued, ¢ God will reward vour good- 
ness, L[ cannot. My story may be told to warn 
the young and inexperienced to fly from the 
haunts of vice and dissipation, to hold up to 
the world the extreme wretchedness which an 


indulgence in vicious propensities ever begets. | 


But let my name be forgotten. When fam 
gone, let that too fade trom the earth. Let it 
not be recorded, but let oblivion claim it for its 
own. He ceased, and after commending him 
to quietness and composure, | took my leave 
of him for the day. My feelings during this 
scene I will not delay the reader by attempting 
describe, but leave him to judge from his own 
feelings while reading, what mine must have 
been while hearing and seeing. 

Karly the next morning L was called to his 
bedside. He had been gradually sinking, and 
was now near his end; the hand of death was 
pressing heavily upon him. As he feebly ex- 
tended his hand to me, he faintly whispered, | 
*’Twill soon be over, remember Mary and my | 
Jast request.” [L re-assured him that at should | 
be faithtully executed, that nothing should be | 
forgotten. A mournful smile of satistaction | 


The lights and shades, the ups and downs 
ot lite are not unfrequeatly traceable to those 
trifling incidents, the importance of which, at 
the time they occurred, passed by as unworthy 
of recollection, ‘The vicious man knows in 
his own heart the little fountains from whence 
his evils flowed, and however unwilling he 
may be to acknowledge them, others can see 
and believe. Man never becomes suddenly 
wicked. Imperfect as his nature is, he is led 
on by degrees from one corruption to another, 
till his whole soul is completely enveloped in 
the darkest vices. Like the Serpent of Regu- 
lus, he then exhalesa poisonous eflluvium, and 
all who dare approach him, are infected with 
its deadly influence. 


his principles when communicated, spread de- 
svlation over the fairest scenes of moral beauty. 


In such deep depravity and with no prospect 
of future success inthe world—man is glad to 
charge the authorship of his evils upon the 
Majesty of Heaven,’ The following tale, gen- 
tle reader, is no fancy’s sketch. LT once hada 
friend whose history lt have endeavored in this 
most faithfully to delineate. * * * * # 
‘ To-morrow then,’ said Elizabeth Stanley 
to Edward Morton, as they were walkingalone 
one evening, * you go to a distant State ? 
‘Yes, Elizabeth, [ must quit the enticing 
paths of pleasure and seek to bring into action 
the talents which nature has assigned me, and 
to prepare a passport to that eminent station, 
to which in pursuance with the wishes of my 
lriends I have everaspired. But although this 
isiny ambition T will not forget the friends of 
iuny earlier years, aud b hope that you too will 
not forget,’ 
| * TP like your ambition—but does my Edward 
believe | can ever forget him yr In the sincerity 


of my soul—t tell you such a thing can never 
happen while memory lives.’ 
‘ No, Elizabeth : 1 do not believe it, | only 


lear that you will remember me too loug 
longer than L shall deserve. Lam not worthy 
your allections, and yet [love you to adoration. 
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My whole soul is cenfered in the grand aimjand he felt that all his anxieties and cares 
of deserving at some future day your hand) were about to be recompensed in the most 
and promoting your happiness.’ ‘acceptable manner. But alas! Que fondest 

‘itis idle, dear Kdward, to talk of being | expectations are but the day-dreams of a 
unworthy the creature whoaddresses you. “To| moment. We vise in the morning and behold 
ere ishuman’? and if in the course of your lifeja clear sky and a bright landscape—but at 
some passages have occurred ofan unpleasant night dark clouds are curtaining the heavens 
nature, it does not follow that you must be and thick mists are resting upon the hills. 
treated with cold neglect. Vice and folly, Edward was full of the loftiest spirit of ambi- 
the concomitant evils of every man, are lost in tion—but he was too much intoxicated with 
the blaze of your virtues.’ ithe splendor of his own success. Ile begaa 

* Say then openly, dearest one, are you will- to persuade himself that labor was unnecessa- 
ing to vest your future felicity upon the ry—that native genius should rely upon its 
fortunes of my humble self? Young and) own unaided powers for the comprehension of 
blooming, dare you sacrifice the better offers Knowledge. He began also blindly to believe 
that may yet be made you ia binding yourself that in imitating to life the course which great 
to me F Phe consent of your father toour union geniuses had ever pursued, he must become 
has already been obtained, so soon as L shall eccentric and vicious withal. “The associations 
have completed my Collegiate course,and been which he had formed were not of a kind to 
well prepared to enter upon the duties of my |lead him to the adoption of better sentiments, 
intended profession.” or tohis moral elevation. In literary institu- 

‘The only objection,’ returned she with tions it frequently happens that the highest 
maiden modesty, ‘ that L could possibly have in orders of intellectcan be found in individuals of 
auswering these questions aflirmatively, has the loosest habits, and deepest moral depravity, 
been removed tn the kind consent of my father, and as a great fault in our young hero's 
bam willing character, and one which stood out in bold 

‘Thus ended the brief interview of Edward | relief, was a want of fixed principles of virtue 
and Elizabeth the evening previous to the and religion. It is easy to see how banelully 
furmer’s departure for College. Oh!fa- the associations of such individuals would 
tal words—J am willing! Would that she operate upon him. They did operate banetally, 
could have lovked through the dim vista of He mingled in them, avoiding the society of 
futurity, and seen the blighted hopes, and the his better and more serious friends, until he 
prostrated soul of him whoonce lovedhereven became reckless and indifferent. His studies 
to idolatry ! But yet she could not do otherwise were neglected, and in proportion as he ney- 
than utter the sentiments of her heart—she lected these, he became more and more cuu- 
could not do otherwise than bind herself toe his versant with the vices and = corruptions con- 
fortunes. “hey had been loving friends from comitant with his principles. L never shall 
their earliest years. The affection which had forget the influence which Lexerted to reclaun 
vrown up between them was of the deepest him from the pathway ofruin, [reasoned with 








aud most lasting kind, and whoever gazed him. I pointed to ‘ Kame’s proud temple shi- 
upon them in thetr moments of joyous hilarity, ming afar LT set before him the hopes of a 
when their thoughts and their feelings seemed | fond father and the expectation of au indaul- 
blended into one, would, involuntarily exclaim! gent mother. And last L held up the beautitul 


‘surely —if Heaven ever destined two beings being of his soul’s adoration. But he scemed 
| 


for matrimonial union—it has destined Edward inexorable. ‘The lofty feelings, the tender sen- 
and Elizabeth? L knew them both well. My sibilities, and the rich impulses all had passed 
lotot life was cast in the peaceful neighborhood away, and left a complete moral desolation. 
of their own residence, and L was a frequent One morning, not long after this, f 
witness of the partiality they bore each other.— entered Edward’s room and found him lying 
But £ will not dwell longer on that part of my/upon the bed in the most agonized state ot 
story. ‘mind. Ile had evidently been dissipating the 
Kdward entered College under circumstan-;evening previous, and his perturbed feelings 
ces flattering in the extreme. ‘Phe graceful ‘were now the consequence. Alter a lew mo- 
manliness of his character, the favorable indi-| ments silence, he thus spoxe out tn a tone of 
cation of his great taleats, and the Known despondency. 
wealth of his father—allrendered him auobject)  * My triend, would to God I had never been 
of universal attention. | also was pursuing born! L know it was fated that I should turn 
my collegiate course at the same time and oula wicked man—adrunkard—and an infidel, 
stuod in the relation of class-mate,and friendly * Pshaw, Edw ard, what signifies believing in 
counsellor to him. For two years he shone what does not in reality exist? There ts no 
like a brilliant star among his equals—all of such thing as fatality—and whoever reasous 
whom gazed on him with admirationand many | upon the matter at all, will readily acknowledge 
with envy. ‘The hopes ofa fond father seemed that it Is existent only ith the wild dreams of 
indeed about to be realized. ‘The prespect of | the imagination, Whatthink you would become 
his son’s future usefulness and greatness had | of the world if suc hadocts ine were true? \\ hat 
opened bright and gladdening upon his view,| would be the use or necessity of exertion : 














©Ah! my friend, that is the very point to 
whieh | especially refer. 
fixed there is noadvantage inexertion, bl was 
born tebe a wicked man,a wretched being, and 
all the acts in the world cannot make me good 
ard virtuous. Lb shall die as L have lived a 
miserable man.’ 

‘Oh Edward how altered are your views olf 
things! Six months agosuch sentiments uttered 
in your presence would have called forth the 
most indignant rebuke. But ave you willing 
by pertinaciously adhering to this doctrine to 
forego your prospects of usefulness and great- 
ness, and above all, your probable happiness 
with Elizabeth Stanley 2 

*l once thought,’ answered he, ‘that Pmight 
meet the expectations of my friends and be 
instrumental in’ promoting the happiness of 
one whom tL always have and always. shall 
love with the disinterested fervor of youth. 
But it is vain to work awainst fate.’ 

Here 1 left him, wondering what strange 
cause had led him to the utterance of such 
views. But an hour had not passed away ere 


tion—that a student had, in a wrangle fast 


evening—stabbed a citizen of the place. 
Quicker than lightning the thought came 


over me that this student was Edward. ‘The 
mterview which Lhad just held with him and 
his reckless course of dissipation gave me no 
reason to doubt it. L immediately returned | 
to his room and questioned him closely upon 
the point. My fears proved too true. 
«Ves L have done it,’ said he,‘ but nature | 
male me for a wretch and L cannot alter ber! 
decree.’ | 
‘Will you persist,’ said I, ‘in such a foolish | 
doctrine at your time of life and with your) 
means of becoming great F’ 
* low ean 1 do otherwise fF’? returned he * LE! 
have somehow implanted this ideaand L cannot | 
for my life eradicate it.’ 
L reasoned with him long and strong upon | 
the subject—but he net my arguments with | 
the reckless enthusiasm of despair. ‘The film 
of vice seemed to have gathered thick over his 
souland he was glad even of the poor subtertuge 
of fatality to pathiate his unholy career. He} 
hack seen happy days and bright prospects, | 
and he spurned the idea that any thing bat an} 
unalterable destiny had caused them to disap- 
pear. Hereasoned like one who was determined | 
not tobe persuaded and bring the sin of guilt) 
to the door of hisown moral depravity. Occa-) 
sionally, indeed, the light of reason would | 
break in upon his soul—but like the transitory | 
gleamsof lhehtning,it served only to show more | 
terribly the blackness of the gathered storm. 
(Concluded in our next.) 
—— | 
Common conversation is the best mirror of! 
a man’s heart; and he that can be deceived | 
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It our destiny is | 


Jaround her head, 


‘laded—she, the fair, the gay! 
smile had vanished, and the cheek’s bright hue 


‘out one word of sorrow or regret, 





WEL SOLLALTIOY Se 

| A SRKRETCHI. 

| She was all light and loveliness ; and he 
eye, deep and lucid as the sapphire, beamed 
iwith animation. ‘Phe amber curls that waved 
like streaks of sunshine, 
shaded a brow fairer than the swan’s white 
down. She was all smiles and innocenece— 
likeabright influence diffusing love and harmo- 
ny. But now a Change came oer her and she 
The sunny 


had fled. ‘Ihe crystal drops that hung upon 
her eye’s dark fringe, like dew upon the rese, 
kissed her fair, soft cheek. She was all sad and 
lovely—tike a lone bird whose dulcet notes 
are hushed. Her young aflections had been 
given to one who asked them not, save in the 
silent language of the eye; and left her with- 
Ile too, 
loved, but breathed it not,save to lis own heart, 
orin the murmur ofadream ; but quickly fled 


i ; ST the beauteous vision which had bowed the heart 
the report was circulating through the Institu-. 


that stern misfortune could not shake. But 
years) passed on, and he returned.—Once 
more his footsteps pressed his native shove ; 
and she was there still meekly —beautiful even 
in ber despair; and they have met again, and 
he has knelt—she wept, then smiled—and her 
ventle spirit clung to earth again. R. L. DD. 


J 





TILE BIBLE. 

The following ts the account of the number 
of books, chapters, verses, words and letters, 
contained in the Old and New ‘Testament. 

OLD TESTAMENT. 


Number of Books 39 
Chapters Q24 
Verses 23,214 
Words 592,439 
Letters 2,728,100 


The middle book is proverbs. 

The middle chapter is Job 29. 

‘The middle verse would be 2d Chronicles, 
xx. 17, if their were a verse more, and verse 
1%, if there were a verse less. 

The word and occurs 35,543 times. 

The word Jehovah occurs 6,855 times. 

The shortest verse is Ist Chron. i. 25. 

The 2ist verse of the seventh chapter of 
Ezra contains all the letters of the alphabet. 

The 19th of the 2d of Kings, and 57 thehapter 
of Isaiah are alike. 

NEW TESTAMENT. 

Number of Books 


o> 


Chapters 960 
Verses 7,959 
Words 181,258 
Letters 838,380 


The middle Book is 2d Thessalonians. 
Phe middle Chapter is Romans 13, if there 
were a chapter more, and 14 if there were a 


by a person with whom he has been intimate, chapter less. 


discovers a want of discernment, that would, 
were It possible, excuse the imposition. 


‘The middle verse is Acts xvii. 17. 
The shortest verse is Juhn xt. 35. 
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hension of danger. “The other an Eogtish off- 
66) cer, who being tried by a court martial for cow- 


OLD AND NEW TESTAMENT. 
Number of Books 


Chapters 1,189) ardice, said * He did not run away from fear of 
Verses SI,I7S/ the enemy, but only te see how long a paltry 
Words 775,097 | carcass might lasta man, with good looking to.’ 
Letters 5,560,480 | 





Middle Chapter, and least in the Bible, | BUERAL REPOSLZBIEY. 
Psalm cxvit. : pion. 

Middle verse Psalm exvun. 8. SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 5, 1831. 

It is said that three years of the calculatér’s | ' , Pearse 
life were occupied indorming Us table. 


The Cineinnali Mirrosr.— his is the tithe of a new 
periodical to be published every other Saturday, by 
. John H. Wood, Cincinnati, Ohio, and edited by Win. 
Sneezing — -A schoolmaster taught his boys U.Gallagher. ‘Phe two uumbers already tssued are now 
whenever they heard him sneeze, to rise up) beforeus; they are neatly printed, on good paper, and cou- 
with solemnity, and ejaculate, God preserve | tam much intercsting matter, both original and selected, 
our venerable tutor! Que day he took them) © — ett. tn ' 
‘ - ; | Scientific Tracts.— These ‘Tracts are issued semi- 
out for a walk ; and the weather being hot monthly fiom the press of Messrs. Carter, Hendee and 
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| 
| 
} 
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he proposed they shoulddrink at awell. The) Babcock, Boston, amt contain much valnable amatter i 
well was deep—svo the master made them join! the various departments of science. Theis 
: . J | 
their turbans together for a tape, and descen-| the spreading abroad of usetul knowledge iu a sunpie 
ding to the bottom, handed them up their! styles easily to be uaderstood by persous of ordinary 
. v 7 he ° literary att ‘ts. 
drink, one after the ether. ‘The refreshment) “OY Se sumee 
‘ ° . coutainp a vast fund of uselul Inforimalion, wich may be 
being over, he bade them draw him out again, | 
and had nearly reached the top, when the 
coldness of the well made him sneeze 3 the: 
whole pusse instantly let go the rope threw | Kecetwed at thes aites, fram igen oe ae, 
themselves into thei accustomed attitude and!) op. Biwards, Montene, Meets H Speer, Casciamati, OO @te I 
Thompeou, Kingston, Sov. hy de Vau Vieek, Kine 


exclaimed wath great fervor * Giod preserve out) ee ey ince, West Meurtons N. Vests IL Dhastuaga, 
venerable tutor,’ who fell and broke his leg, bie, N. ¥. @0; 0. Van Cott, Albany, N. ¥. 89; G. F. Demmg, 
S Athens, N.Y. Shs 1. Vebor, Mast Richtield, N.Y.St5 ROP Maten, 
F ies aera Upper Lisle, N. VY. Sd; J. Sherwood, Brron, N. Y.31; Db Burgess, 
In some parish churches it was formerly the | bevsville, Ge g 
custom to separate the men from the women.! 
Aclergyman, being interrupted by loud talking,’ 4 arse ris 
stopped short, When a woman eager for the) Blede tstand 


New Haghaul] rim, constantly used te w 


" 
Tere) 
Maa pf is 


Dhey are well conducted aid 


had Jor the teifing sum of $1,50 per annum. 


LETTERS CONTAINING REMITTANCES, 


Jor tit day hth 





, from cleents and wlhers, 


siou, \ ) 


Cotiste 


SUMMARY. 


r has been appouted Post Wester at Covington 


#sh the hair. hoeps it vers 








honer of her scx, arose and sail, . \ OUP TeEVC e) clean, aud tree from disease, and promotes rts @rowth rreut ce 
: . > ; nore thaa Mianassur oil bray bs 9 = th ten blar) repeode 
rence the noise is not amony us. —* So much) er"! : Sy » ,Brondy & Poche Sat : 
, z ia oe taibee Para seanl } ral jut, GFyilie ue vy, wlhiitis ‘ ‘ riage 
the better,’ answered the priest, © it will be rum has not 
4% | ti miiver ad i 1 threw 1 ¢ % hie, manel storres) wpe 
over the svouer. nek cua udcd tie uit wifidcind” aedens aeicen Vaden a oe 
“ elitua. Pinasier ot Purim is stil betic: purleuingny for tocuimse 
r - ° . broke pimaces of the ~ar pansate 
Voltaire in his younger years wrote a very)“ poerten, tor the vick, is ma iuciitban a ponder Seek die 
severe satire on aman ol rankin France. “Phe scares with pepper aad watey, eating MO ned spuuring was 
‘ over it, ot quite thomas, ul aoue bale ite Pet ih Laatnee, thane ' 
nobleman one day meeting the poet in auarrow! stend to seek the goodness ow 
° 3 ° ° Fors mw shou Ti ent down eellar, covered up Ss! nd, eu 
lane, where it was impossible to escape, gave Babee i Se ee ty ‘be shee ke tie bathcwng , 
lime a severe drubbing. Voltaire complamed the purple payer, whieh comes on toat sugar, bored in endo 
i i Willi a ib i biti ol Git, Laas a ia uf, il, ! 


to the regent and requested justice. * Ltis toe) 7)" "" 
ate,’ replied the regent, ‘justice has been done, 


already.’ oe coneg MARRIED, see tater 
aaa Sinth, to M ane Carpouter, « ee salt Wines Cheats De 
A gentleman having a horse that started and merchant, bo h of this eany mag Avena TMi 
broke his wife’s neck, a neighbouring squire or Go ka Hb eat, Wiianes dda dead of Cliaitataiate 
told him he wished to purchase it for his wile ! s ©, Rag ate of thie city. bi ay 
tou ride upon. * No,’ says the other, * no, il to Mary % val . Vs the as 
will not sell the fittle fellow, because L intend 0"! - rphantig sts bk P end. Villian 
tomarry again myself.’ in Gi ty on the ste wit, by th ; Isaac | to Miss 
Aes In Chatha ithe Hithwlbys me. Me. George V. WE Re 
Absence of Mind.—An old woman who sold ~ a Mary Ei. Hull,o ren ia et eae 
ale, being in church, fell asleep durtag divine gos ca at tathadad en al of Ghont 
service, and untucktily let het old fashioned ot :- p ! wit ba I TiAl, 
clasped Bible fall, which making a great noise, hw trike ult. by ter Blackes!» 
she exclaimed, halfawake, ‘so you jade, there’s ia eat Lise ie ie ky ihe thovi Sar, Measint, i. Rieek 
another jug broken.’ P win ww Miss & Brown, vf the sain 
Two curious apologies to cowardice are DiED, , — 
recorded. One ts that of an Trishman, who : 
said * He had a heart as bold as a lion, buthis;) A! Tet 
cowardly he r> ran away with at om thie appre-| ai ; ba 7 sud 

















OWPRGMITAL POWWE Le 


For the Rural Repository. 
THE UNHAPPY CHILD. 
BY E. T. BAILEY. 
This world is but a joyless land 
Of thorns and briars andl desert sand 
Aud few of plessure’s flowers, 
Where ever anxious care and sorrow 
Await upon each coming morrow 
And grief in tempests lowers. 
No longer would I linger here 
But for a dread—an awful fear 
Of something after death.— 
Oh, could Lknow that Heaven was nigh, 
Ilow gladly Vd lie down to die 
And sigh away my breath! 


My heart is formed for filial love, 
But ah! “tis fated ne'er to prove 
A parent's tenderness. 
A mother’s love I] never shared 
Since first my infant breast was bared 


To sorrow and distress ; 


But oh, loved sice whom I revere, 
1 feel | once, to thee was dear, 

As thou still art to me; 
But now—the cause I cannot tell— 
Lonly know and know too well 

No more I'm loved by thee. 

Thy kindness in my infant years 
Has olten dried the bitter tears 

"That Howed from childish care, 
Awd love and gratitude for thee, 
First in my heart shall ever be 

And deepest buried there. 


Aye! though my wants be unsupplied, 
My wishes spurned, my prayers denied, 
And thy kind heart be changed, 
Yet still my grateful love shall last 
Fedby the memory of the past 5— 
It we er can be estranged ! 


te 





The following beautiful lines from the pen of Mrs. L. 


Mother of Washington.’ 


MOTIIER OF WASHTIINGTON. 

Mother of bim whose godlike fame, 

The good throughout the world revere, 
Ali! why without a stone or name, 

Thus sleep’st thou unregarded here? 
air pensile branches 0’er thee wave, 

And Nature decks the chosen dell, 
Yet surely o'er thy hallowed grave 

A nation’s mournful siehs should swell, 
Rome, with a burst of filial pride, 

"The 
An iw ny 


mother of her Gracchi viewed 


hould werestrain the tide 


Of reverential gratitude? 


She to sublime Volumni paid 


Her tribute of enraptured tears, 
When the dread chief that voice obeyed 
Which st rnly curbed his infant years 


TI) ou wm the | iV ot Sparta’s TL tht, 


Hladst high on her tllustrious vr 

Beer rane amid the Ye matrous 1 t 
4 1.4 : 
Who nobly nursed the great of soul. 
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Sigeur 
» were written tiomediately afler a visit to the grave ol the 


For disciplined in wisdom's school, 

The lofty people owned thy sway 
And well nught he be skilled to rule, 

So early nurtured to obey. 

No enervating arts refined, 

To slumber lulled his heaven-born might, 
No weak indulgence warped thy unnd, 

To cloud a hero’s path of light. 

Say, when upon thy shielding breast 

The saviour of his country bung, 
When his soft lips to thine were pressed, 

W oving the accents of thy tongue, 
Sawest thou, prescience o'er his brow, 
The shadowy wreaths of laurel grow ? 

Or whew his infant hands were taught 

By thee in simple prayer to rise, 
Say, were thy own devotions fraught 

With heightened incense for the skies 
Well may that realm, confiding rest, 

Heroes and mighty chiefs to see, 

Who finds its infant offspring blest 

With monitors and guides like thee. 
Some future age, than ours more just, 

With his shall blend thy honor’d name ; 
And rear, exulting o'er thy dust, 

The monument of endless fame— 

Shall thither bid young mothers wend 

To bless thy spirit as they rove, 

Aud learn, while o'er thy tomb they bend, 

For Heaven to train the babes they love. 

From the Winebester Republican. 
‘1 HAVE LOITERED TO GATHER.’ 





I have loiter’d to gather some flowers by the way, 
As | trudged on to Wisdom’s old shrine ; 

Iftoo tempting and bright in my pathway they lay, 
*Twas the fault of the lowers—not mine : 

There were rose-buds to garland the fountain of bliss 
There were some for the altar of care— 

‘And smiles lay embalmed in each magical kiss, 


That won the lone 


wanderer there, 


They tell me those blossoms, in beauty and bloom, 
Hang warm for a while on the heart, 


To leave but behind them the sadness and gloom, 


And the blighting that will not d 


But 


lepart $ 
the brow of cold being!—oh who would not wre ath, 


Though the coronal fade in aday ! 


| 


And the sweet strain of pleasure ! 


ry” . . . 
Though it sink in sad murmurs away ? 


'— oh who would not 


breathe, 


NoRNA. 





Why isa four-quart measure like a sid 


ATUGMA Ss 


Answer lothe puzzu.es in our last. 


PvzzL¥ t.— Because it will never run. 
PuzzLe 1.—Because it is kept by a mare (mayor.) 


NEW PUZZLES. 
i. 


le-saddle 
If. 


What letters express fitness, and propriety 
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| PRINTING INK 
Stoddard & just ree vod a large upply of Minter New 
Ink, whieh will be sold by the keg at 2o Cent per tbs Vhis Tn " 
hoon used for the Re pository the three lust years, and is warranter 
>be equal, if not superior, to any that can be purchased at the 
j same price in Albany or New-York. 
RURAL REPOSITORY. 
Ts publ hedevery otherSaturday by WILLIAM B FTODDARND 
Hu mn, N VY. at ON DOLLAR ype innvun pay blein adi r¢ 
| Persons forwarding FIVE DOLLARS shall receive Six ¢ 
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